: him, Caroline thonght.
- @ *Romance—bah!” The words came
“out of the man’s 1ips in 2 disgusted ex-
‘clamation. Caroline almost cried out
dm fright. He had spoken—the shoclk
But that was
. When ha turned the paper over she
caught sight of what had caused the
| outburst. It was an advertisement for
. a film play called “Romance.”
.~ As Caroline devoted herself to her
S grapeirnit, she thoughtit over. This
i man was 3 woman-hater, that was ap-
; ent. To him there was no romance
~—he, seemed to bate the word. It
* geemed to her men like that should
- be allowed at large. AIll through
Tier Ihreakfast Caroline’s indigpation
o oErew. ) he got up and went out in
- the e old way she frowned after
him. She was still frowning when he
Tl Another variation in his
“daily programme. If there were any
more shocks her breakfast would be
spoiled, she felt sure.
" But that was nothing to the next
¥ shock The man sat down in a chair
. in the corner and groaned.

‘#Ave vou il17” she cried. jumpinz
hurriedly to her feet, sympathy over-
coming all other feelings.

=" .*No.” he said grimly, “but one of the
~dapdlady’s youngsters is, and we are
S =S«Dn”. Caroline exclaimed. “What
Ai;b’l we do?” :

““Stay here for ten days at the very
‘Jeast. Good heavens, and all the work
that iz piled up for me at the office!™

“4“And my work, too!” she almost
zobbel. *““Are you sure we are under

- gqrerTontine?”

" “Before he conld answer the landlady
'l'.':;__-::g‘t appeared and tearfully con-
~—-al.-the news. Her youngest child
" I-~4 contracted smallpoxand had been
samaved to an isolation hospital. It
would be necessary for the household
to vemain under quarantine until the
Tonre had been thoroughly fumigated.
a=1d even then they might be held for
2 ten’ days until the authorities were
‘sure no- more ca<es would develop. If
the guarantine were broken the break-
- er would be put under immediate ar-
. There was nothing to it but to make
the best of it. The boarding house
was sitpated in the suburbs. Caroline
. had chosen it to be away from the
. moise of the city so that she could
do some writing at night. There was
a larze garden, inclosed by a fence.
* that had always appeared inviting. It
_gw2s beautiful summer weather, so she
spend her time Ieading in the
“thammock under the shade trees. After
the city editor of the “Even-
ing Mhil” why she would not be able
- to report for work for a few days, Car-
. oline sought out the hammock. The
woman-hater arrived there first. She
coughed to attract his attention, but
- was really surprised when he took the
" hint and offered her the hammock,
After all, he did remember some of

. the laws of sociability.
'\ Suddemnly Caroline threw aside her
k. A terrible thought had come to
4 her. The house was to be fumigated.
~ All papers would probably be des-
troyed, and there were two Imanu-
scripts of stories iff her room. She
would have to get them oumt of the
. way somehow. A spade, standing
s agafnst the house, gave her an idea.
 She hurried to her room and returmed
~with the manuscripts wrapped in a
~ mewspaper, and proceeded to bury
- them. When the work was done she
- Iooked up to see the man looking at
Her He pretended he had not seenm,
ut shs ¥mew he had. With a toss of
hef head she went back to the ham-

mock.

/4 *"Min XKelso, do you think I have

smallpox?” Somehow he had found

‘out her namye. Caroline looked up from
i her book to find him bending over her.

*“Goodness, no!, Why?" she cried.
.. He pointed to 2 spot on his forehead.
“Carelineg a sigh of relief as she

at
with  freckles and ended with
‘and flowers. XHis name was

By BETTY BROWN.

Just to prove that all turbans do
NOT go s around and around,
or point straight upward, this saucy
little turban bonnet takes z fiver in a
whole flock of black wings set at right
angles to the aforesald turban—and
adds 2 new angle to the turban prob-
fem. The little hat itself is a stun-
ning checkerboard effect——in gray
and black velvet.

Black satin is the winter season’s
favorite materfal for all purposes,
with wool duvetyns, casmere velours,
and velvets supporting its advance.

R e
them ir and forgotten to erase her
name from them and the publisher
had given her credit for them. He
had stolen them. He who hated rom-
once could not write romantic stories,
so he bad taken hers. The wretch!
She wonid call on the editor that
very day to learn how he had got them. l

When Caroline was urshered into|
the editorial rcom of the ma;nzine’i
she gasped. There sat Harry at the
desk. He knew why she had come. !

“Sit down,” he smiled. “Is it about
your stories?”

“Yes,” she said meekly. “Where did !
sou gzt them?” ;

*The szandman gave them to me.” hel
laughed. *I am mighty grateful to |
him for them, for they are very good.”

“They are not, she said seriously.
*“They are wretched. You bought them
just to please me.”

“No, 1 dide’t I'm not a bit romantie.
Business comes first with me. Your
stories are going to prove a buried
treasure in more ways than one.”

Caroline tried to persuzde him that
the stories. were poor ones, but he
would not listen to her.

“Won't you come to dinner with me?
he asked a5 she was going. “I have|
something I want to say to you.” !

“What?” she asked, half dismayed.

“Can’t vou guess?” he smiled.

“But vou are not a bit romantic,”™ |
she blusked. “I ghzall never forget the |
disguest in your tome one morning,
when vou said, “Romance—bah!®* You |
used to be a terrible bore at brezlk-!
fast.”

~I have bheen overworked here. hm.l
T am going to have an assistant.” he
said. “How could you expect me to'[
like romance when I read nothing but |
romantic manuscripts day in and day ;
out. I hate the very word.” :

“When the right girl comes :r.longl
vou will be as romantic s ony one,”
she prophesied.

“But you are the right girl—thé
only girl for me.” he blurted. “Life
withont vou will be nothinz. You are
the gir! 1 have been dreaminz aboun
and waitirg for for vears. My ambi-
tions have zll been for you. My hard
work has all been for you, and for the
little home we should have when I
found vou. Just think how happy we
could be— just vou 2nd I in 2 garden
like the one which we were in those
ten wonderful days. Please do not
let a false idea of romance come be-
tween us. I love you—surely you will
believe me?” Harry had risen and was
talking right into Caroline’s eves. Be-
fore she knew it his arm was about
her and she did mot draw her lips
2way a5 his came closer.

“Dear heart,” he said, pleadingly.
“perhaps I can learn to be romantic.™

There was a merry twinkle in Caro-
line’s eyes as she explajned: “Roman-
tie?! Well, perhaps!” at seemed to
be all the answer Harry needed; her
smile made up for words.

Pastries

Home Baked Pies and
Advt.

Bovers Restauprant.

MOTHER AND DAUGHTER
DOING WELL

*\Mother and Myself, taking the ad-
vice of some kind friends. are taking
Mayr’s Wonderful Remedy for bad
stomach and liver trouble and bloat-
ing. The medicine is rightly and well
named *wonderful, for such it is. It
certainly has done wonders for us.”
It is a simple, harmless preparation
that removes the catharrhal mucus
from the intestinal tract and allays
the inflamation which causes practi-
cally all stomach, liver and intestinal
aflments, including appendicitis. One
dose will convince oy money refunded.

Crane’s Drug Store H. & H. Drug
Co., Prescription Pharmacy at Man-
nington and druggists everywhere.

!the final staze.

CHAPTER.
SIXTYX-SECOND

1 Go to Work to Do My Part in Reliesing Men for Active Duty.

“The coun is sending 250,000
men O every month. That
means a2 guarter of a million jobs left
vacait every menth,” sald Chrys at
the breakfast table. <

«aand I'd like to know where the
women are who are going to fill "em,”™
remarked Martha Palmer, who was
our guest for a few days. ]

Daidy Lorimer put down his paper
and gave the speaker his best atten-
tion.

“That's what I'd like to know, my
d»ars” he said. “Just now I could
use four first-class chemists. I'm told
the government wants over 100—and
will take women. Women chemists!”™
He grunted an empkatic disapproval.

*“0h? Your view is so discouraging
to vwomen, Mr. Lorimer,”” Martha
protested. ““And we've got to-coax
250,000 women to £o 10 WoTrk every
month.”

“Tp to this time women have only
drifted inmto war work,” added Mar-
tha.

<Put from now on, just as long as,
we send soldiers to Europe, our wo-
men must take the mens” occupations
with the plain intention of helping
the governmment win the war,” insist-
ed Chrys.

“I1think lots of women would like
to =0 to work—but they're afarid
they need a lonz training,” I vealur-
ed.

“That rerinds be of some of the|
most :stounding developments in the!
history of industry.” said Martha in |
her hiwwver manner. “‘British and |
Fronch stztesmen have said, time and |
again, that witheout the labor of wo-
men this swar would not now be in
Thousands cf their
women succeed at emplovments
which require great mechanical skill
Just thinlk of the years of apprentice-
ship men need to serve in thesa occu-
pations? Yet the women have made
zond n a few months: Isn't that the
supreme triumph of women in war
work? I'm not sayving that women are
smarter +han men—I'm only pointing
out what French and English women
h-.. accomplished under pressure.
anpd I =uess American women can do |
as well."” =

“YWhy, every time I mieet 2 girl
friend now-a-days,” said Chrys, =i
fecl Ilke stopping and pointing - 10T€-
finger at her and sayi=-. ‘Everr
month 250,000 women must Zo to
work. This means YOU!"”

“Chrys. point your finger m= way,”
sugrestod.

“What can =2 little thing lke Fyou™
do, 1Tl like to know?™

“What do vou mneed done in the
office?”” I asked with a couraze ‘born-i

I

SUSTERED TEH VEARS
FROM [RDICESTION,

Troubtle Gene. Appetite Strong, and
Eats Anvthing Without
Distress.

“T had a case of catarrh and indi-
gestion. of ten vears standing. 1 had
been treated by the best medical men
in Michigan. When I commenced tak-
ing Miiks Emulsion, I was in bed. i
improved so fast that I kept the neigh-
bors wonderinz. 1 am mow up and
working every day. My cough is gone
My appetite is great and I can eat
anything witkoat hurting me.”"—H. D.
Lovelre. Rockford. MMich.

Indigestion is seldom cured by *“help-| |
fng™ the stomach digest food. Diges-|1H

tives. like- physic pills, usnally make
slntves of the stomach and bowels.

Milk’s Emulsion is a pleasant. na-
tritive food and a corrective medicine.
It restores healthy. natural bowel ac-
tion. doing a2way with all the need of
pills and physics. It promotes appe-
tite and quickly puts the digestive
organs in shape to assimilate food.
As a3 buwilder of flesh and strength,
Milks Emulsion is strongly recom-
mended to Tun-down. mervous people,
and it has produced amazing results
in manv cases of tuberculosis of the
langs. Chronic stomach trouble and
constipation are promptly relieved—
usualy in one day.

This is the only solid emulsion
made, and so palatable that it is eat-
en with a spoon like ice cream. A
truly wonderful medicine for weak,
sickly children.

No matier how severe Your case,
you are urged to try Milks Emulsion
under this guarantee—Take six bot-
tles home with you, use it according
to directions and if not satisfied with
the results, your money will be
prompily refunded. Price 60c & $1.20
per bottle. The Milks Emulsion Co..
Terre Haute. Ind. Sold and guarant-

Ass'n, |

of total iznorance of office work.

“We ned somebody to file—and do
it RIGEHT!™

“PDaddy! Will you give me the
job?" I cried.

Whereat daddy threw up both
hands and addressed mother with =
funny grimace:

“Come, on, mother! Now’s your
chance. What job would you prefer
around-my office??

Then he teased me by saying that
he wouldn’t hire me at all—but may-
be the man who hired his office help
would—I could “give this for refer-
ence!”” He handed me his card.

My reference wis all right. I tried
it later in the day. I'm going toearn
—I mean get—3$15 a week!

I'm going to discover = brand new

Mrs. F. M. Jones, of
Palmer, Okla., writes:
“From ihe time I en-
tered into
-« » I lIooked with dread
from one monflr fo the
N next. 1 soffered with my
q. bztk and bearing-down
pain, until life to me was
2 misery. [would think
1 could not endure the
pain any longer, and I

F
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The Woman’s Tonic
] took four bottles,”
Mrs. Jones goes on 10

say, *and was mot only |
relieved, but can

truthiully say that 1 have

notapan. . -

world? And mow it's all setiled, I do
not believe mxy husband would like it
=t all?

Homs Baked Pies and Pastries

=
by
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gette made - in fetching styies s
business and dress wear. All sizes;
Brown, Gray , Biege, White, Flesh and
Worth more, now at $5.00- e

——
——

else.
B e Cow FC. Waya, Tod.
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You Don’t Know What
Feeling Tired Means

How About Those Who Are Tired of Being Hungry?

How About Those Who Are Tired of Being Cold?

How About Those Who Are Tired of Being Homel&t.g?

How About the Blind Who are Tired of not Being Ab
to See? _

How About our Soldiers Who for hours, das at a time
Are Facing for Us Wounds, Hardship and Death2

How About the Little: Children Who Are Tired of stand-
ing at the End of the Long Bread Lines only to Be
Turned Away Empty Handed Because There is Not
Enough For All?

How About the Mothers, With Babes Clasped to Their
Breasts, Who Are Tired of the Never Ending An-
Bgmslt;ol& ;)f Witnessing the suferings of their flesh and -

Let No One Say He s Tired of Giving

3,000,000 unfortunate Jewish Sufferers
from the War Appeal to you for Help

4]t has now been ftwo
years since | took Cardui,
and 1 am sl in good
health. . . I wouldad-
vise any woman or girl
to use Cardui who is a
sufierer from any female
toublc.”

1f yousufitrpain caused
from womanly trouble, or
if you feel the need of a
good strengihening tonic
4o build np yourrun-down
system, take the advice
of Mrs. Jones. TryCar-
dui. Ithelped her. We
pelieve it will help you. -

teed by W. R. Crane Drug Co.
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WHAT IS YOUR ANSWER?

West Vir’ginia_ Non-Sectarian L
for Jewish Relief

October 29th, 30th, and 31s

Space Donated for the Success of the Campaign by

The Zaslaff Tailoring Company

THEY ALL

HAD THE FLU)—BY

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS-—(T OM THE)UGHT
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